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Tarzan's Creator Writes a New
Romance of the African Jungle
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CHAPTER 1.
(Contimand, )
HE lstter ran:

)

“My dear Mr. Gordon:

“My husband's father,

Joffarson Hcott, has

- passed away, and as cer-
fain legal requirements necessitats
A proof of my marriage to Jefferson
1 am writing to ask that you mall an
afidavit to Judge Bperry, of this vil.
lage, to the effect that you witnessed
the ceremony,

My marriage ocertificate s, I
tmagine, still in the tin box beneath
the hearth of ths mission bungalow
where father always kept his valua-
#ables, but as even it may have been
dtroyed during the second uprising
of the Wakandas I Imagine that we
ahall have to depend entirely upon
your aMdavit. I understand that the
savages left no stone standing upon
another and that every stiok of tim.
ber was burned. That waa sighteen
yoars ago—a year after the massacre
in which Jefferson, father and mother
ware slaln, and so it Is rather doubt-
Ml if anything remailna of the oer-

ate.
?: am particularly anxious to lsgally
bilsh the authentic..y of my mar.
&%, nol so much becauss of the
property which my daughter Virginla
will inherit theraby, as from the fact

1bat another heir has questioned my
daughter's lmumr.

“1 write thus plainly to you bhesause
of the love | know that you and Jof-

ferson felt for one another, and as
well to Impress upon you my urgent
meed of this aMidavit, which you alone

, H MORTON SCOTT.

“Scottaville, Va., July 10, 19—"

CMH'M commented Mr. Beott Tay-

Is letter go forward with perfeot

¥, an [ huppen to know that Rob.

ot Gordon, Esq., dled to years ago.”
R. DICK GORDON of New
York, rich, Indolent and
bored, tossed his morning
a2 from the breakfast table
id strollod wearlly Into the living
aoom of his bachelor apartments. His
Ahe room, looked up at his master

questioningly,

“l am wondering, Murphy,” an-
ﬁovll we are golng to do to nssassi-
hate time to-day"

C "Well, sir,” replied Murphy, “you
as how you'd make up a four-flush at
the Country Club this morning, sir.”

“Foursome, Murphy, foursome!*
sharp glance at his servant: “1 bae-
fleve you wers handing me ona that
{ime, yon old fraud."”
shook his head In humble and horri-
‘flea denial

*All right, Murphy; got my things

as anything," resignedly,

‘Languldly, Mr. DIck Gordon donned
his golf togas and stood at lust ocor-
»Murphy at his heels bearing his caddle
‘bag, He crossed his llving room
toward the door of the apartment,
servant,

“Golf'a an awful hore, Murphy,” he
wald. “"Laet's not pluy to-day.”

oan rurn.lah. Very sincerely,
lor, with a laugh., “Well, I ecan let

CHAPTER 11.
[I“ paper aslde, yawned, rose
wan, who waa busying himself about
ounced that young man, “what the
‘Know you sort o' promised Mr, Jonea
Tanghed Gordon, and then, shooting &
But the solemn-viaaged Murphy
dut. 1 suppose I might as well do
“yootly clothed and with the faithful
halted half way and turned upon his
“Hut Mr. Jones, sir!” exclaimed

;{ Murphy,
“Oh, Jonesa's [oursomes u‘wa}'n start

at the ninsteenth hole and pever make
the*first. They'll not miss me.”

His ayes fell upon a tennis racket,
and lghted with new hiterest,

' Say, Murphy, we haven't played
tennls In a coon's age,” he excluimed,
S0 put those clubs away. I'm golng
to play tennis.'

“With yourself, sir?” questioned
2 srpby. "I nover saw no one playing
tennis at the club, sir, of & morning.
=y guess you're plght, Murphy, and

* apyway I don't want to play teanis.
Tiresome game, tennis,”

“Yen, sir"

"l-l:l' 1 have it! Great morning for
a ride, Hustle, you old snail, and
fetch my things. Telephone Billy and
tell him to bring llm{--..nt around, Get

on, escargot!’
‘ﬂ;wﬁm time Murphy had attended
to the varjous dutles assigned him
wnd returned from the telenhone ho
found his young master sitting on the
of n ehalr with one hoot ¢ nnd

. A woary expression on his face,
“‘::11_:... 1 help you, sir? asked
Murphy.

-I'\":-u?)-ml can help me take off this
poot, It's too hot to ride, and he-
widos 1 don’t wint to ride anyway,
What the devil did you suggest rid-

y ipg for, oh?"

“Yeou, pir”
i wish that you would say no, alr,
for a change, Murphy. You're get-

“aing 1o be a terrific bore in your old

age. Uo and tell Billy to never mind
Redcoal.”

t By Edgar Rice Burroughs

(Auther of “Terme of the Apm.” ““The Owwe Girl" )

fust t

replied Murphy, but be

“Yes, air”
did not go.

“You'd better h J , and
oateh him  before the

stables,” suggested Gordon after a
momont, in which he had divestsd
himsolf of his riding breeshes and
started to pull on the trousers of a
slreat sult.

“It won't ba noecessary, air” sald
Murphy. “1 didn't telephone him for
Redcoat In the fi nes, sir, I knew
a8 how you wo change your mind,
sir, and thought It wouldn't be worth
while calling up, sir.”

Gordon coocked his hoead om one
alde and surveyed his servant froem
head to foot for a long moment. "'Yen,
sir,” he said, at last.

Clothed agnin he wandered back
into the living room, wishing that
there was something In the world to
hold his intereat for a moment, The
photograph of & handsome woman
caught hin eye, He ploked it up and
looked at it for mevernl seconds.

“Bhe ;ﬂ:oloﬂranhn well" he mur-
mured, “and that Is about all one can
say for her. I'll bot an X-ray of her
braln wouldn't ahow thres convolu.
lona."

Then he passed to anather, tha ple-
ture of a young dabutante at whaose
feet wore half the sligible males of
New York soclety—and all the lnelig-
ihle. He tossad the photographs maide
in disgust. One by ons he examined
others, All wearied him. Everything
wearied him.,

“1 wish,” ho remarked, turning to-
ward Murphy, “that thera wis somé-
thing or some one on earth that could
ralse my temperaturs over half a do-
groe”

“Yen, air,” sald Murphy, “That must
ba the mall man, sir,” as an electric
bell rang in the rear of the apart-
‘lluom. and Murphy turned toward the

oor,

A moment later he re-entered with
& bundle of letters In his hand, lay-
ing thom on Gordon's desk, The young
man picked up the top envelope and
opened |t

“Mra. R—— reaquests ths pleasure"”
~——he read, balf aloud, and dropped
the invitation liatiesaly upon the desk
to pick up and open the next, “The
Blank Clubannounces*-— “The Wank
Club 12 Always announcing tiresome
things,” he sighed. and dropped tlie
communiention into the waste basket,
“Mra, F. Benton J=— and Miss J—
will ba at home'— which is a dang
slghit more thin Mr, ¥, Boenton J=——
can evor say,” commented Mr, Gdr-
don, mathering up the next, which
proved to be another invitatios Omne
after another the young man epened
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the envelopes, nor did any o In

araalnge the hored ¢ rpreasion from his

conuntenance. The last he glanced at
with a faint tinge of curlosity before
opeging. The feminine handwriting
was unfamilinr, which was nothing

unusunl, but the postmark it was that |

drew his interest—Boottsville, Va.

“Now., who the devil do I know in
Hcottaville, Va.?™ he usked himself us
he drew hia paper knlfe throu;h the
flap of the envelope. "Oh, it's ad-
dressed to Dad!™ he exclaimed, sud-
donly noting his futher's name upon
the envelope, *“Dear old Dad,” dug:d
the ng man; *I never lacked bully
R company when you were alive,
and 1 didn’t Know then what it meant
to be bored. [ wonder If you know
how T miss you.™

He turned first to the signature ot
the close of the letter. * "‘Huth Mor-
ton Scott,'" he read, “H'm, I've
heard Dad apeak of you, and Jefferson
HBeott, Jr, your husband, and the
tragedy at the mission. Lord, what
an awful place that must have heen
for a young girl! It was bad enough
three years ago when Dad and 1
camped among Its ruins; but twenty
Yenrs ago the country must have bean
awful for white women."

As Dick Gordon read the [etter
through slowly his face reflected for
the first time In days a real intereat,
Toward the close he muttered some-
thing that sounded like, “Damned
cnd,” nand then he earefully re.read
the letter, After the second reading
he sat upon the edge of his desk, the
letter mtill In the hand that had
dropped to his knee, and stared fixed-
Iy and unseeingly at the barbarie pat-
terns of the Navajo rug at his feet,
For ten minutes ho aat thus; then he
rprang up, animation reflected upon
his face and determination In his
every movement, Woariness and Ins-
situde had been swept away as by
mogle, Beating himself at the desk
he drew wrlting maoterials from «
drawer and for ten minutes more was
busily engaged in framing a letter,
This done he rang for Murphy,

“Skip out and post this, vou old
tortoise,” he shouted, “and then go
and book passage for the two of us
on the first boat that salls direct or
makes good connections for Mon-
basa—do you know wha=s it 187"

“Yen, alr: Africa, sir,” repliad the
imperturbable Murphy, In as matter
a fact tone an though White Plains
was to have baen their destination.

Mr. Dick Gordon always had been
an impulsive young man, his savine
characteristic being an innate Mne-
ness of charncter that directed his
Impulses into good cliannels, It not
always wisely chosen ones, His let-
tor to Mra. Soott had been written
upon the Impulss of the moment—an
impulse to serve his father's friend
coupled with a longing for adventure
and actlon—ftor a ohange from the
monotony of his uselpss existencs.

The following duy, as Seott Taylor,
mounted upon Gen. Seott's favorite
saddls horse, rode Inlsurely about ‘my
L-‘Iunml'ltm.‘ ax he now descrthed the

rott astate, he chinnesd to meat the
littie wagon of the Rural Fres Delly-
ery oarrler coming from town.

“"Anything for The Oaks?" he asked,
reining in,

The man handed him a packet of
letters nnd papers, clucked to his
bony old horss and drove on. Taylor
ran through the letters, There was
ons that interested him—it bore the
name und address of Nichard Gordon
on the flap. This he thrust Into his
Inside pocket. Then he roda up the
driveway, turned his horse over to a
negro, and enterad the lbrary. It
was empty, and laying 1'o balance
of the mail upon the tabla he made
his way up stairs to his own room.

Hers he quickly opened and read
Gordon's latter to rm, Boott. His
eyes narrowed and his brows con.
tracted with tha reading of the luat
paragraph: “Father has besn dend
two yeurs: but I know all abont tha
loration of the mission, as I viaited
It thres ysars ago while llon hunting
with him, As T am just about to
leave for Africa again T sha” make
It a point to recover the papers you
winh,"

Taylor erumpled the letter aneril
in_his hand. *“Tha fool!” he rnuli"mfy
What does he vant 1o Yult in fart™
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Then thers came a knock upon the
door and Taylor hustily crammed the
letter into the aside pocket of i cont.

"Come [nl" he snapped, and an old
negress entercd with fresh towels and
bed linen. As she moved In her slow
wnd deliberata way about her duties
Taylor sat with puckered brows and
narrowed lids gazing through the
window, 1t was not until the woman
had left the room that he arose, Now
he seemed to have reached o decision
that demanded rapid action. He
snatched off his coat, throwing It
soross Lhe bed, where It dropped avep
the side to the floor boyond, His
trousers he flung on the floor; his
shirt, collar and tie upon the centre
table, and In Afteen minutes he was
drossed In fresh linen and another
#ult and was cramming his belong-
ings into his bag.

Running downsatalrs and out to the
stables, he shouted to a hostler to
harness the tewm and take him to the
station. Mre, Scott and Virginia bhad
the ear out, so he was foreed Lo eon-
tont himself with the slower method
of transportation, Forty-five minutes
later he boarded a northound train
for New York, and late that night
rang the bell of an apartment in West
One Hundred and Forty-fifth Street.

A bleached blonde in & green kKimono
opened the door Ip response to his
ring,

“Why, hello, kid!" ahe orled when
the dim lght In the ballway revealed
his features to her. “You're just in
time for a4 sanifter, Where you been
keopin' yourself? Jim and ma were
talkin' about you not filve minutes
ago, Come on in; the gang's all
here,” and ahe grasped him by the
lapal of his cont, drew him inte the
hnll and slammed the door,

“I've been doing the rural” replied
Taylor with a Iangh! “and, take it
from me, it's mighty good to be back
penin where there are some llve ones™

He preceded the girl into the din-
ing room of the little apartment,
wlhere two men, seated at the dining
table with a deck of eards, a botiie of
scoteh, o sayphon and thies gElansses
rose as he entered and greeted him
with a nolay welcome.

“Well, welll  Tittls o' kid back
again!" eried one,

“Hello, Jim! Hello, BIN!" ered
Tavier, grasping thelr outetretched
hands, "You sure look good to me”

“Get another glass, Blanohes,” Jm
called to the girl, “Sit In, kid, and
we'll have a little round o' roodles—
dollar limit—whatdyu say?

“Plier game.” aneerad Taylor, with
a grin. "I'm dealing in milllons just
now, Throw your carda in ths goh-
boon and llsten to me, If you want to
mnake a hundred thou aplece™ He
pausned to nots the effeot of his re-
mark.

“Quick, Blancha!™ oried Jim, “Olet
the poor devll a drink. Can®t you see
ha's dvin' of thirst and gons bug?

Taylor grinned. “I'm sure dying of
thirst all right” he admitted: ‘but
'm mot bug. Now Hsten—here's how,
thanks!—a'0ou guya are hroke, Yon al-
wnys have heen and always will be
tiil you stop plking. Ones in a while
you pull down a couple of hundred
simoleons and then sweat hlood for a
woek or so for fear you'll he pinched
and get o couple of venrs on the Is-
ianA. T've pot a rteal proposition
hera: but 1t's a man's Job, though
there 1an't any ehance of & comabaok
beenuse we'll pull 1t off where there's
no lnmp posts and no law.™

He paused and eved hin companions

"Splel!" sald BN,

Taylor narrated the events that had
taken place during tha past week,

*And now™ he eancluded, *If this
Buttinsky Gordon bringa back that
maortlage cartifica'e 1 ¢an kiss all my

L]

chance good- for thers iam't &
court in that neock of the woods that
would give me a look in with that
Scott chicken if she had the ghost oq
a case™

“And you want us to?'—Jim paused.

“You guessed it the firat time,” sald
Taylor, "I want you to help me fol-
low Gordon, take that paper away
from him and—eroak him."

For a moment the four sat in sl-
lence,

“Why do you have to croak him?"
asked the girl.

“So0 he cian't come back and swear
that he seen the certificate,” sald Bill,
“That'ud be just as good as the cer-
tilNeate itself in any court, agalpat
the kid."

‘*There lsn't the least chance of our
getting in wroug, either,” explained
Taylor, "becauss we can lay it all onto
the natives or to an accident and thers
won't bo anybody to disprove It—If we
are asuspecied; but the chanoes nre
that we can pull it off without any
ane belng the wiser”

“And what did you say was got out
of 1t asked BilL

“A hundred thou apiece the day 1|
get the proprety In my haads,” re-
plied Taylor. “If you could get hold
of the certificate first it would be
fine and dandy, but we've got to fol-
low Gordon to Central Afriea to find
where it s, and by that time he'll have
it. Bo the only chance we have ia (0
au- him the K. O and take it away

om him. I'l! suere breathes easier
after I'va seer ‘hat plens of paper go
up in smoke."”

James Kelly and Willlam Gootoh
were, colloguially, ehort sporta, They
had rolled many a souse and separat-
od more than a singla rubs from his
bank roll by sneh archale means an
wire tapping and fixed mills, but so
far they never hed rilsen to the
helghta of murder. The idea found
them tremulous but receptive, Thelr
doubts were hassd more upon the ma-
terial than the ethical, Could they get
away with it withont danger of de
tection? Ah, that was the questior- -
the only nquestion,

“Wall? wsald Tavlor after a long
pauso, during whieh the other two
mon had dralned their rlanses while
the girl sat revolving hers upon the
table eloth hetween her fingers,

“I'm gamn," announced Kelly, dodg-
Ing the girl's ayen and lhoking slde
wiuve at Gootoh,

“Bo'm I!" declared the )atier

And so It happened that when Mpr
Dick Gordon walkad up the mang
{-lrmk of the lner that was to hanr
iim na far as Liverpool on his four-
ney to Africa, three men, leaning
over & rall on an upper deck, watohed
him with interssted eves,

“That's him,"” sald Taylor, “ths tall
one, just In front of the solomn look-
lng party that resembles a Methodiat
minlster cromsed In love—only be aln't.
He's Gordon's man.”

Ap nelther Gordon nor Murphy was
acquainted even by asight or repute
with any of the precious thres, the
Intter made no attempt to avold them
during the trip. It was Tayior's in-
tention to acraps an acquaintance
with Gordon after they had changed
ships at Liverpool, when he would
then know for certailn Clordon's destl-
natlon, and could casually announoe
that he and his companions were
bound for that very polnt on & hunt-
fng expedition,

All went well with his plans until
after they had salled from Liverpool
for Mombasa, when the depravity
which was Inherent in Kelly and
Goaotch resulted In an unploasantness
which Immodintely terminated all
friendly relations between Cordon and
the thres. Taylor had sueccended in
drawlng Gordon Into  conversation
aoon  after anlling from Liverpool,
when he casually remarked that he
and his friends were bound for the
country ahout Vietoria Nyansa In
senrch of lions,

“Is that so?" sxclalmed Gordon. *'I
am going inte the nelghborhood of
Albert Fdward Nyanga mysslf, and
shnall take the route from Mabldo
around the north end of Victoria Ny-
anew.” And a common inlorest as-
tablishad, the two became better ac-
quainted,

Then Taylor introduced his two
frisnds and later on Kelly suggeated

enrds, Taylor tried to find an oppor-
tunity to  warn  hisn  aeccomplioss
ageinet the crookedness whieh he

Knew ta bhe second nature with them
Ha woalll hnve preferred to let Gor-
don win, but the estimable Measleurs
Kaily snd Gooteh, consldering a bird
in the hand worth two {n the jungle,
swooped down upon the apportunity
thus aiforded them to floece their
pres. e resualt wan that after balf
an hour of play (dordon rose from the
table, a rather unpleasunt light In his
wyen, vannisd In his remaining checks
und quit the gnme,

“Why, what's the matlter, old
manti"' queried Tayior, lowardly
cursing Gooteh and Kellye,

1 wouldn't foree an explonation 1
1 were you,” replind Gordon eoldly,
e yvain might overhear*

Taylor Mushied and @ wdan walked
which was tha end of the
iorpuaintance wpon which Tavior had
howed duch excellent plans

Vou boobs are wondsrs," sneered
Taylor, “You must Luva made ull
of fitty dollars aplece out of [t—and
ruined every chance we had in travel
right to the mission in Gordon's com-

nway,
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CHAPTER III.

PHHONIA

Was

blithaly

bhumming Dixla as she want
about her work on the seo-
ond floor of the Ncult house.
Ocoanlonnlly ahe broke tho
monotony by engaging in heated dis-
cusalons with hermself.

“Yassem,"

ahe sald,

shaking her

head, “Ah never done lalk dat Mistah

Beott Taylah,
Do'thy's boy;

He may be po' Misa
but he's

po' white

trash, jes' de same, Yasn'm. An' look
yeore,” as she pushed the bed out from

the wal to ply
“"Jes' look yere!

hoer broom beneath.
Dero ho's gona an’

lef" hin cont, Shif'less, dan what he

fs—n throwin’'

his coat aroun’ lalk

dat,” and she selzed the garment with

n vigorous shake,

Throwing the coat across her arm,
the negress carried It down to the
Nbrary, whera Mra, Scott and Virginia

wers sltting,

“Honh dat Mistah Beott Taylor's
vont,” she announced, laying 1t on the

tablu,

"What Ah done goln' do wif It

—give il to dat good-fer-nothin' nig-

gor, Samu-el?

“No, Bophronia” sald Mrs. Scott,
“we'll have to send it to him,” and
she ploked up the garmont to wrap it
for mailing. Aws she folded it a crum-
pled sheet of note paper fell from w

slde pockot.

Virginla ploked It up Lo

replace it in the coat, when, by chance,
she saw her mother's name upon the

top of the sheet,
“Why" she
yours, mother”

excinimed,
uwnd sho apread

In
thit

“this

note out, amoothing It upon the table

top,

“It's & letter ta you,

How in the

world did 1t happen to ba In Heott's

conl T

Mra. Seott took the note and read
it; then whe handed it to her daugh-

ter,

Whon Virginia had eompleted it

she lnoked up at her mother, her fuce

vlouded and angry.
“Why, the
cinimed,

tercepling  your

seoundrelt*
“He nctunily hns been in
mail"™

whe ex

Then she

glnnced ngnin at the date Hne snd ho

avor  apened
einculntnd,

wide,

O P S
“This letter must

whi
have

come the very day Boott left In suech

n hurry.

It must hava haon beennsn

af this letter that he 414 leave. What

can \t mean™

Mra, Beott ahnok her head.
"I know™ announced Virsinta, “He

ter"

what can wa do?"

hns @ono to prévent Mr. forden from
recovering the certificate or alas to
follow him and obtain possession of |t
himasl, There rould be no nther ex-
planation of Wis hurried departiurs Im
madiately aftar the raceipt of this lat.

"1t Aoes 1nok that way, Virginia; but

“We ean wire Mr, Gordon at anca
"What ean we any that will not
appear allly in a telegram, unless wa
actually necuse Beoit of oriminal de-
slEns,” armued Mrs. Seott, “and wa

eannot do that, for we have only con-
jecture to base a chargs upon ™

“T ean mno to New York and talk
with Mr. Qordon.” suld Vierinly, “and
that In just what T aliall do.*

“Rut,

my  deur

{ started to expostulate

“But

“minedly, and she 4id,
s found Mr. Rieh.

T her dtamny sh

tmeant

Mrs  Sentt

T am,” suld Virginia deter-

locked and

" When Liberty Was Born

::umﬂy unmhm!rd. fur.:ihen e
r-gn.-o ta her repesated ringing
of the bell. Then ahes inquire’ at an-
other apartment across the hall. Here
A houss man Informed her that Mr,
Gordon's man had told him that he
and Mr. Cordon wers leaving for
Africa—he even rocalled (e name of
the liner upon which they had sailed
for Liverpool
What was she to do? Well, the
first thing was to assurs hersel! as
to whather Hcott Taylor had also
sailed for Africa, and If not to ar-
nnfn to have him watchad until she
could get word 1o Mr. Richard Gor-
don. The tax| that had brought her
to Gordon’s apartment was walting
at the curb. | ta It, ahe

her to the oMoees of a eertaln steam-
ship eompany--she would examins
the passenger list and thus discoves
whather Taylor had salled on the
sama boat with Gordon; but after ax-
amining the st and Anding Tayler's
name not among thoss of the passen-
gera (L suddenly occurred to her that
the man would doubtless bave an-
sumed & name If his Intentions ware
ulterlor, Now sha was in anx bad a
Hght as formerly. Bhe racked her
:nln for a solution of her prohlem.
It would 4o no good to wire Gordon,

saw him, and anyway it was possible
that Taylor had not followsd him and
that she would only be u,..mg her-
selt appear sllly by sending Gordon
A melodramatic wireless,

“1 only wish" she murmured to
hersolf, “that 1 knew whether or not
Heott Taylor has followsd Mm to Af-
rica. How ean | find out?

And then came a natural solution
of her problem—to search for Beolt
Taylor himself in New York. Her
firat thought was of a elty directory,
and here ahe found a Soott Taylor
with an nddreas on Weat 146th Btreet,
and a moment later her taxi was
whirling her uptown in that &i-
rection,

It was with considerable trepidation
that Virginin Scott mounted the steps
and rang the bell beneath the T.
ing tube, $he feared Taylor and knew
ma.n.-..m.»,.mmum
thus placing hersolf even tamporarily
in his power: but loyaity and grati-
tude toward Richard Geordon, a
stranger who had put his life, maybe,
in jeopardy to serva her and her
mother, insisted that she accept the
risk, and so when the latch of the
front door clicked and & volos, lenors
ing the speaking tube, ecalled down
from abova for her to come up. she
bravely entared Lhe dark atairway and
marched upward, to what she had no
\dea. She had been xiad to note that
the voies from shove had been that of
a woman, It made her feal more at
topmost atep and found a slovenly

womun with bleached hair and
Km:"rf-on kimono awaiting her her
mnk.
B en Mr. Beott Taylor Hys hera?™

whe asked. o ain't home. What G0

“Yen, but
you want—anything { can do for

» Tl‘

Y0l Tan b left the ety asked Vir-
i

- E;‘l;n girl's eyes narrowed, and

ginia noted it, but she

saw a trace of fear in them.
::‘:‘1:‘ :rl;: convinesd that this woman

conld tell her all she wished te know, fes

bhut how -;n- ahe to got the informa-
L from hor?

ITIMI:; 1 coms in a moment and
rest T she anked. .-:t-r u‘ll.hr::h‘" pee
¢limb up here from the =
nh:n amiled—one of those delightful
pmiles that even a woman admires in
wnother woman,

“Bure!” sald the girl, “Come t
in. Don't mind how things look. I'm
alons now and takin' it easy. You
have to Keep things straightened
nround when the men hll”a are home,
or they're always growlin', )

Ho men folks were away!

“What a cuta little place you have
hers. said Virginia. “You are Mra,

Taylor™ :

"I,:hn girl flushed just a t!'lfln. "No,"”
she repl “My man's name s
Kelly, Mr, T&ylof boards with us

hen he's in town”

w:nd afterward whan she addressed
her as Mrs, Kelly Virginia could not
but note an odd expression about the
ecorners of the girl’s mouth,

“Is Mr. Taylor out of town now?”

kad Virginia.

“T:o girl looked her stralght in ths
eyen for o moment befors ahe rapliod,

“Huy, look hers,” she demanded at
lnst, "What's your gams? Who are
you anyhow, and what's your idea in
doin’ all this rubberin’ aftar Kid Tay~

lor 7"
For a moment Virginia did not
know what answer to make, and

then, impulsively, sha decided to tell
this girl a part of har conjectures at
loaat in the hopa that elther aym-
pathy for Gordon or fear of the con-
poguanoss upon Taylor wonld enlist
her mervices In Vieginia's  bahalf.
There was Lthat In the girl's face
whiel convinesd Virginian that be.
neath the sollsd green kimono and

the evidences of dissipation in the
pld-young face there lay & kind
heart and n gensrous  dispoaltion,

And so she told her

Hor wstory was not all news (o
ianche. Hhe had heard most of it
from Taylor's lips,. Whea Virginia

had finishod the girl sat gplowering
sullenly nt tha floor for several seo
oivds. At Inst she Jooked up,

“1 don't know she sald, “what
trings IKid Taylor has on me 107
aln't never done pothing except to
ey Jim an lirst to ona Job and then

1o another that Taylor didn't have
the nerve to pull off himaelf. Jim's
been to the Island once already for
u job that Taylor worksd up an' then
sat right here drinkin® high~balls an'
tryin' to Aossie up to ma while Jim
an' Bill wers out gettin' pinched.

“An' now'—— whe pausad, a startied
look coming Into her ayes, “An' now
he's framed up a murder for them,
*cnuse he alp't got the nerve to do It
hlmael "

"You mean,” erfed Virginia, “‘that
thoy have really followed Mp, Gordon
to Africa to murder him ™

Blanche nodded, afMismatively, Then
she loaned forward toward her ealler,

T've tald vou," she sald, *becauss
T thought you might find a way to
atop them hefors they did it. 1 don't
want Jim sent 1o the chalr. He's
always been good to me,  But for
Gawd's sauke don’t st them Knoew 1
tald vou Bin ‘ud kil me, an' Jim
‘il quit ma 10 oare mors about thot
than the othei You won't tel), wiil
youY

N, sald Virginia, "I won't, Now,
tell mo, they sillad on the same bont
an Mr. Qordon ¥

"Yeou, Jim and B!l and Taylor, an’'
they were gola' to fullow Gordon
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wacandin
gave the driver l-tm‘l.ftm- to taks 0

for he would not know Taylor If ha ‘

her ease; but when ahe reached the fully,

Vir-
. Lo,

until he got the paper, then croak him
an’ take it away an’ say |t was an M-
cldent or sometbing.”
Virginia Boolt rose
upon which she had
Outwardly she was calin and
but Inwardly her thoughts
confused apd hysterical Jjumble
which  horror predominated,

i

wus to averl the grim tragedy!
thought of vabling Gordon, kut
ahe suggested the plan to noha

mirl pointed out that it was too late—

out bher

“l thank you,” she sald. “You bave
::na right Inr}tll me all that you

“What are you golag o do?" asked
e you golag :

“I don't know yel" replisd Vie-
gmia. "1 want to him .
solution will eome, ™

And as she was driving back to her
crystallisaiion of & datepssgation, o

1 ] on of a

the saving of Richerd Gorden

thoh;:o-- bands. It waa for bes
that

han her plain duty. There was no
whom she could ecall to do
this for her, alnce ahe realized
that whosver attempted |t must riak
his life in pitiing himself against
Taylor and his confedsrates—despar-
ate men who wiready had E:-::
upon one murder in the furt

of thelr dishonorable purposs,

Hhe thought of writing her mother
first; but deliberntion assured her that
her parent would do everything ia
her power Lo pravent the oarrylng
of & schems which Virginia wﬂ
knew to be little short of
and yet she could think of no o
way. No, she would walt until it
too Iate to recall her before she
her mother Know her purposs.

8o Instead of returning at onee to
her hotel, Virginia drove to the
of a transatiantic steamship company,
where she made uiries an to
ln:’-1 and connsctions for Mom
Africa. To her delight she dscov-
erad that by salling the following
morning she could make direct con-
noctions at Liverpool, Onece commit-
ted to her plan she permitted no
doubls o weaken Led determlnation,
bt booked her passage Immedintely
and returned uptown to make Beoss-
:;12- purchases and oblaln currency

a letter of credit through a bank-
er friend of her grandfather.

The morning that she salled she
posted A long letisr to her mother
in . whm sha explained her

|

11

%

their consummation.

“I know that, to say the
wrots, “the thing that 1 am
do Is most unconventional
Iz also that it is not
dangers; but I cannot ses & total
stranger sacrifice his life in our ser-
vice without a wi to make
an oqual sacrifice, necassary, in
ol Ean Rer mothas Fand the 2ok

when mo| e
ter, though her heurt was heavy with

r and sorrow, she felt that her
daughter had done no more than the
honor of the Scotts demanded.

To Virminia the long journey
seomed an eternity, but at last it
came to an end and she found her-
solf n-ﬁmm with an t
Mabido for native porters
and the considerable outfit
to African travel. From
she learned that Gordon
the interior & month
had pot heard of & man
of Taylor, though thers
said, another
cans who
nboul a week, These
bound for Victorin Nyanza to hunt,
and the agent amiled as he precalled
their evident unfamiliarity with all
things pertaining to thelr a

Virginin asked him Lo descr!
these men, and In the description of
one she recognised Taylor y
guessed that the others were
and GOooteh. Ho three men, one
them an unprincipled scoundrel. had
gono out into t mvage, lawlesn
wilda on the trall of Richard Gordon
Virginia went cold ns the fear
her that she was too late,

Further questioning of the agent re-
vealed the fact that whila Gordon
und the olher Lhree had arrived sinawl-
laneously they head bad oo inbes-
course, and that Gordon had obtained
considerablo start of the others be-
cause of his familiarily with cusioms
of African travel and the utier Lgnor-
ance of the others of the fOret eswsen-
tls of thelr requirements.

This hope susimined ber: that Gor-
don with his superior knowledge and
pxperience bad been able 0 outdin-
nce the others, and that she, by
travelling Light and carefully select-
ing her party, might overtake them
before they everiook Gordos ur meb
him vpon his return.

With this idea In mind Virginia
Lastened bher preparations, and once
on Lthe march urged hor safarli oo to
utimosl speed, Almost from (he slars
ahe discovered that bher head man,
while apparently loyal to her, bhad but

" ahe
1 real-
with

b

!

i

wvagre control of the men of the
satinrl, who were Inclined te be ln-
subordinate and guarrelsome. The

result won that to her other burdeas
was added constant apprehenson
from this source, since It oot only
threatened her own welfare but she
sutboeas of her mission as well,

It was upon the tenth day that the
first really flagrant breach of discl-
pline vecurred—ons which the head-
man could not handle or the girl per-
mit to pass unnoticed. The men had
long been grumbling at the foroed
mnrehing which had fallen to thelr
lot since the very beginning, pot-
withstanding the fact lLt they had
bean employed with the distinet un-
derstanding 1hat such was to be the
nature of the duly, To-day, after the
midday reat, the porters were unusi-
ully slow in ahouldering thelr packs,
and there was much muttering and
grumbling as the headman wont
wmong them trylng to enforce bis
commands by means of all manner of
terribile threats, Some of the men had
visen sullenly and wdjusted their bur
dens, others ntill sat upon the grouad
oving the headman, but making no
e T sl Virginte was ut &
{  walting for the safurl
ont, Hhe wie a1 witness to al!
which transpived. She saw a hulking
black Hercules slowly ralse his pack
in laggard response 1o the commands
of the excited headman,

(To Be Continued.)
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